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have never loved Henrietta, it was gold and ambir) on his forehead to hoep down the agony which 





&« At every step some object cali’d to mind 
Her worth, or ber affection ; and then, kept 
, 


Opening afresh the wound within his breass 
“That wound which time nor medicine can heal ” 


VIRGINIA ST. VICTOR, 
AN AMERICAN TALE. 





ion which I mistook for love, but my truest, best) seemed rising, 

‘aflections were yours.” * Virginia!” said Mr. Marston, “ can you be Vir- 
| “Julius,” said Virginia, covering her face with) ginia’s father 

| her hands, “ leave me, Lentreat you: TE thought had) * Yes, I} am that wretched man.” 

done with this agitation; leave me while Lhave any * }low can that be ; tell me, dear brother, why you 


calmness left: adieu, you are forgiven.” | never came to me when you were here; where have 


| 

| 
: 
CHAPTER THE LAST. | 


Ab what avails the lore of Rome or Greece, 

The dust of Ophir, or the Tyrian fleece, 

All that art, fortune, enterprize can bring, 

If envy, scorn, remorse, or pride the bosom wring. 


Vincinta revived, and hearing Guysebert’s last 
sords, said, in a calm, low tone, 

“Ah! it isin vain—no physician cando me good 
now. I feel that I shall soon bid adieu to this world 
tor ever—I know my heart is broken—those lene, 
sleepless nights of agony I have passed—the strug- 
gles for composure, and even gaiety, I have gone 
through, have broken it. Whydo you weep, dear 
Christiana? Isitnot best? Am I nota poor, lonely, 
deserted creature? What have I to live for? Oh! 
I would not go through the last summer again for 
years of happiness. But it is right 1 should suffer } 
—I have been weak and wicked, to let my passions 
get such strong hold over me—my fierce pride could 

not bear that the world should perceive one trace 
of melancholy or regret; and in the struggle [have 
wasted away ; and I should not have cherished aught 
of earth as I did Julius, for I did truly love him. Oh 
kind heaven!” she added, raising her eyes, “ forgive 
ine if E have thought more on him than on thee.” 

“Virginia,” said Christiana, her voice choked 
with weeping, “do not talk of dying ; think of your 
lather, and live for him.” 

“T do think of my father, and if I could only see! 
him now, I should be happy.” 

The window of the room they were in wae) 
open, and they could see the country for a great dis- 
tance, with its green leaves, and flowing waters, 
sparkling in the moonlight. 

“ How beautiful this world is,” said Virginia, in 
a feeble voice ; “ it never looked so sweet to me as it 
does now Lam leaving it, and notwithstanding all I 
have suffered in it, and all I should suffer, were I to 
live, yet, Christiana, I feel a sentiment of regret when 
I think I must die so young, that I must never look 
on this lovely earth again.” 

They were started by the sound of low suppress- 
ed sobs, which seemed to come from the inmost soul 
of a miserable heart-broken mortal ; they turned and 
beheld Julius kneeling down in the moonlight, his 
lace buried in his hands, and his head bowed down 
on his knee. Virginia gazed on him for afew mo- 
‘vents in silence; at last she said, faintly, 

“Julius, why are you here? Heaven knows I 
‘orgive you. Leave me to die in peace.” 

“Oh, T never, never can forgive myself!” Julius 

ned, wildly. 

“I know—bitterly know,” Virginia said, in the 
“ame low voice, “that our affections are not in our 

‘wn power, and therefore I forgive you freely.” 

“ Ah, Virginia!” he exclaimed, springing up and 
‘lasping his hands, “ you are as mistaken as I was, 

(have never loved any but you—no! no! I feel I 














and then rushed out of the room, 
Virginia sprang up from the sofa, and extending | 


‘her arms towards him exclaiming, “* farewell, thou! 


best beloved of all on earth,” and fell in the arms | 
of Christiana, who laid her down once more, and} 
sat weeping over her young friend for some time :| 
at last she heard steps approaching, and looking up, 
beheld Guysebert, Dr. Chapman, and a gray haired 
man, who rushed in, and throwing himself down by 
the insensible Virginia, put his arms over her and 
wept aloud. 

Oli! ifitis sorrowful to look atthe misery of a young 
person, it is equally so to see the tears flowing down} 
the furrowed cheeks of a miserable old man. And 
it was sad and mournful to look on that sorrowing 
man, bowed down in agony over his young daugh- 
ter, who lay there so calm and beautiful, with her 
gay clothes on, and the white flowers still in her dark 
hair; and as his deep sobs echoed through the silent 
room, the tears of all in it testified their sympathy. 
It was a long time before he could speak ; at last he 
exclaimed, in a hollow, broken tone, 


He pressed her hand to his breast for a moment, you been since ?” 


“tis a long story,” he said, with a deep sigh,“ } 
do not know if | have strength to tell it, but L will 
try ; Tsat off with the money, with a light heart, for 


‘your contidence im me, notwithstanding my irregue 


lavities, was the source of great happiness to me. 
One night L arrived at the top of one of the Allegany 
Mountains which Thad to cross in my journey, and 
laid down to sleep, leaving my horse tied to a wee 
its usual. ‘The next morning Lawoke aud he was 
gone; | looked tor him in vain, and came back to 
ithe path, but still he was not to be seen ; determin- 
jed notto lose him, L once more plunged into the dark 
i woods, and traced his footstepts some distance 5 at 
last 1b lost the wack 3 I wandered round and round 
for hours, but could not discover my horse or the 
road ; alimost distracted with apprehension, I did my 
| best to regain the path, but it was in vain; L wander- 
,ed for days and weeks, but could not discover it, not 
| was there a human being or a house in sight; I was 
jalmost tumished, but continued to live on roots and 
berries until | was nearly exhausted; one day | 
emerged from the woods, and a view burst on me 





“My daughter! my Virginia! speak to me! oh 
open those dear eyes once more and look on your 
miserable old father; do not leave me thus, speak to 
me, and tellme you forgive me for deserting you.” 
* Dearest father,” said Virginia, reviving, “ and 
have you come at last! [am so glad you are here 
to bless your poor Virginia before she dies.” 

* And must you die! must I lose all L have left on 
earth to love me! must every tie be rent asunder F 


to bear it. Oh, live! live !” he exclaimed in a wild, 
heart-broken voice, “I have brought you gold, we 
will be rich and happy, and no care nor poverty 
shall come near us !” 

“It is in vain, my father; lean down that I may 
kiss you—farewell.”—And the eyes of Virginia 
were closed on the world for ever! 

It was some days after this that as Mr. Marston 
was sitting by the bedside of his son, listening to his 
ravings, and pressing his burning forehead in his 
hands, he heard the door slowly open, and a man 
entered, who seemed bent down and wrinkled, and 
gray haired, more by sorrow and dark passions than 
age. He came up to the bed, and throwing down 
a packet, said, in a solemn tone, 

“ There, brother, there is more money than I took 
from you, but believe what I say, | am innocent.” 

“ Brother !” exclaimed Mr. Marston, “can you 
be Frederick.” 

“ Yes, lam Frederick; I came to give you your 
money, tell you I never wronged you, and depart.” 

“ Depart! oh, brother, do not leave me again, I 
never believed you guilty; why do you not stay 
with me ?” 





Gracious heaven ! I have deserved it, but teach me! 


“ Stay ! oh no, no! I cannot, where my daughter, 


which to one at their ease might have given plea- 
‘sure; but think, oh think, brother, what must have 
| been my feelings as I stood on the brow of that wild 
mountain, with nothing ia view but endless tops of 
other mountains, and deep dark valleys, covered 
with hemlock and cedar; and nothing to be heard 
but the noise of torrents, dashing for ever, in that 
leverlasting solitude. And oh! the horrid feelings 
which came over me, when I thought, that after es- 
caping perils by land and sea, 1 must die alone in 
that dreary wilderness, by famine or by wild beasts. 
Aud the money too—conscience told me you would 
believe Lhad gone off with it. And, mad with rage, 
I stamped and tore my hair. Soon after, as I was 
leaning against a tree, exhausted, I heard a noise, 
and the next moment I fell at the foot of the tree, 
wounded by a musket shot. I knew nothing more, 
until | awoke in a wigwam, surrounded by Indian 
women. I was a jong time recovering. They 
nursed me faithtully—and as such a poor wretch as 
I was could be no assistance to the men, they left 
me to help the women with their work. I learned 
from them that | had been wounded by a party o! 
Indians who had just received some affront from 
the whites, and in consequence of a vow they had 
made to shoot every white man they could find. The 
hospitable people 1 was with, were another tribe ; 
one of whom had come along soon after, and took 
me home. The money I never heard of, after- 
wards. But I must be brief,” he said, languidly. 
“There was a lady there, a captive from some oi 
the settlements in Louisiana. She was a French 
woman, and her name was Virginia St. Victor. 
The Indians insisted on our marriage; and as_I 
did not wish to come home without the money, l 














my dearest Virginia died ;” and he pressed his hands 


complied; and we lived happily until my wile died. 
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My daughter was then twelve years old, and I de- ought to constitute and he admitted as arule. Let and approve exertions to rectily mistakes and reme 
termined to take her to Ne w-Yer! and place her us first imquire what custom it is, how it was origi-, dy evils existing and prevailing within a Stmalle: 
with vou. I lived there some vears, before 1 could. nated, and what are the conse quences Of Its sWay compass. Opposition to error of any kind, loun 
kk arn where you were: at last T came here, and Sure ly every thing which is said and done by an’ in any place, and under any circumstance, is ther 
found vou: but J also found I had reduced you al-. influential character, ought not to be ceived as a jfore lawlul and praiseworthy. But how is the mis 
most to poverty—that my name was still « muipled fit model by which to regulate the conversation and chief to be removed, if no one engage in Pointing 
with infamy, and that you, as well as all the rest, actions of others, The best men have their de- out, exhibit its de formity, and honestly and bold 
thouglit me guilty I lived here three years, se- fects; and to err is one of the clnet properties of strive or Msextinction: = , , 
cluded from all the world. im great poverty At human nature. When terms are used in a sense The case, in all views of it, it is hoped, is not de<. 


- 


last I determined to leave Virginia, and go to South not to be vindicated, they ought, with such an un-) perate. No one can tell what the PALER, perye- 
Auerica, for I koew of a price to gain money derstanding of them, to be left with those by whom vering industry of one =e can effect; and why 
there. Twas fortunate. But to what a scene did J. they are thus employed. No benefit can arise from assisted by numerous others, thinking and feeling 
return'—No! no! Henry,” he said, wildly, “I imitation; real injury perhaps may be ‘ncurred. alike on similar subjects, wonders in improvement, 
cannot stay here. 1 shall return to my friends in In the ease of pronunciation, the points by which | in sciences, in arts, in language and diction, ma) 
the wilderne ss. and once more the k nowleds of my! we should be voverned are, accuracy, when it can | be expected to be accomplished. Let bo one wh 
brother's confidence in me, will cheer me on my he defined, conformity to just examples, and a due has embarke din the cause of melioration be dis. 
lonely path.” 'regard to the softness, smoothness, aud superior heartened. Phe task of correcting 1s arduous, the 
He turned to go. genius of the English language. toil to be endured is severe ; but the reward, never. 
* Adieu, Frederick,” cried Mr. Marston. | Only so far, then, custom ought to be allowed theless, will be satisfactory. INDAGATOR 
‘rederie . xte ry t s towards |! ; as i ‘ _ rig its ¢ encement, | : Ny 2 age uaa 
wa ee ee a FEMALE BIOGRAPHY. 
* Farew ell, my brother.” inCOnsistt nt, or incorrect, because others are, o1 } © Upon thy simple queve 1°S Glen —— 
Che brothers embraced, and Frederick left the) act in this manner, seems to be too obviously con-|) ‘ Magee he _ eee, sone, too soon j 
house, and was never heard of more. tradictory and degrading, to be even permitted to || a Whose Genasiog duseied te ies’ neon ed 


What few more words I have to say, relate to! be a question of debate. To execute good deeds, |) == -— 


Julius. He recovered; and after that went out in! for the reason simply that others perform commend: || ai EMILY GEIGER. 

the world, and was lively and way ; but he never was} able actions, would be a motive inadequate ; as | S Fhe Wehehe apedlon eniste Oth omeke naked 

a happy man ; the shock he received had injured | higher « onsiderations as incite ments to the dis- | “Thy ak at oo found then, 

ne ps = a pean te ee oe ne? tagessopco ‘ Paes Rs | Ar the time Gen. Greene retreated before Lor 
aut , é parce sy ’) Rawdon, from Ninety-Six, when he had passed 

Broad River he was very desirous to send an order 





and advantageous in its governance. ‘To be silly, |) 











died ; and soon after his carelessness and dissipa-) must be deemed to be far from being a justification 

. ° ° * - it . 

tien, and his e’s extravagance, wasted their pro- “ensuri i¢ “t, . . , 
m, and lus wal es prow ot ce usurable conduct . | to Gen. Sumter, who was on the Wateree, to joie 

perty. Unable to support poverty, Henrietta died. | Phe right of custom, therefore, to impose obli- 


; >. | him, that they might attack Rawdon, who had nov 
J s ‘Ss - } is days, i oor, Mm erable w " nee w > restr; eC or sub- a . . 4 
eins Marston ended bis Cnys, a poor, mis »| gations of obedience ought to be restrained, divided his torce; but the General could find » 


solate ol tar. *cte suitable limitations. : , ms, whe- : ; 
7 Pp ben tes my story istoo gloomy, all I have ther : oe per st on . tl pathy ra wd we in that part of the state, who was bold enoug) 
s ‘ wr Pi +, ‘yy rel: . : . » . 3. ! . . ’ 
aap hey . - ee ane Seen SO Seay Sen oe | to undertake so dangerous a mission. The cow 
to say is, tagt itis true; and | wrote it off as a) accentuation, or to pronunciation, ought not to be} try to be passed through, for many miles, was fd 
. ae td . ‘ ‘ S. Wi 
j to those © are cherishing their passions | te The wise . , » discernell 2 ; - ’ r 
warning those wh p ave | ang pi a supported, ) Phe Wise, the good, and the discern _of blood-thirsty tories, who, on every occasion thy 
wutil they get the mastery over them, and bear jng, will withhold their compliance. Ile who de>} offered, imbrued their hands in the blood of te 
them, like a whirlwind, down in the dust; and tO) clines to follow an injudicious or injurious prece- whigs. At length Emily Geiger presented hend 
those who see the right path before them, but argue | dent, and sets a more worthy example, deserves the “4 


ch th ' if \ 7 1 feel: ! both of hi | to Gen. Greene, and proposed to act as his messer 
v remselves, and force down all good feehngs,' ¢ nance ; i ause T- npo- : ‘ , - 
herahereer »* = 5 "9, countenance and applause, both of his contempo-) our and the General, both surprised and delighted. 
and obstinately turn aside, And that they may)! raries, and of those who succeed him. 





Seer i aileeen al P = . ae closed with her proposal. He accordingly wrote: 

profit by the warning, is the prayer of LUMA.|| © ‘Phe custom of the nation in general,” is cer- letter and delivered it, and at the same time com 
omen . aoe z 7 | tainly, however, entitled to very great respect. But) Sante - . “Er es , 

THE GRAMMARIAN begin saa +. gpounente / 3 4 oy ot al ] muniest d the contents of it ve rbally, to be told w 

2 Ga Rh ANMM AN. jit can hardly be conceived, that in a large and po-|/ Sumter in case of accidents. Emily was young, 





, pulous country, usages should be established, by | 


gout as to her person or adventures on the way, We 
PHILOLOGICAL CRITIQUE. 'which inharmonious, awkward, inelegant, barba-!!jaye no further information, except that she wa 


‘Tere are some customs which are most ridicu-|| rous, and vulgar expressions, should be esteemed || mounted on horseback, upon a side-saddle ; on th 
lous. ‘They afford no precedents for persons of | proper, and not liable to objection. On the great! second day of her journey she was intercepted by 
good sense and true taste to follow. An aceidental || scale, common sentiments of fitness and the deci- |! ord Rawdon’s scouts. Coming from the directict 
circumstance sometimes gives rise to that which sur- | sions of genuine taste will have the ascendancy. of Greene’s army, and not being able to tell an u 
prisingly becomes prevalent. A species of dress,|| We perceive, therefore, that error is circumscribed | truth without blushing, Emily was suspected, au! 
occasioned by the whimsey of the wearer, is fasci-|in its control ; and for the comfort of mankind, |) confined to a room; and as the officer in commati 
nating in the eyes of some, and is immediately the | has on many occasions been shortlived. had the modesty not to search her at that time, lt 
pattern of eager imitation. ‘The contagion conti-| But supposing it possible that a custom generally ||sent for an old tory matron as more fitting for thi! 
nues, and is extended, until, according to the old | prevailing is founded in mistake, and ought not to | purpose. Emily was not wanting in expedient, and 
adage, “one fool makes many,” and the absurdity obtain the sanction of general approbation and jas soon as the door was closed and the bustle a ki 
practiced is for a while incurable. ||compliance; is there no remedy for the disease?’ |\tle subsided, she ate up the letter, piece by pict? 

There are, also, with respect to language and| Must every observer close his eyes, and every dis-|| After awhile the matron arrived, and upon seartti 
pronunciation, customs which reflect no eredit on) senting or admonitory voice be hushed ? Such a re- | ing carefully, nothing was to be found of a suspicio® 
their authors nor their imitators. In the one are|| quisition would be contrary to the dictates of natu-||nature, about the prisoner, and she would disclo* 
shown arrogance, oddness, or ignorance; in the} ral liberty, and an infringement of those enviable |) pothing. Suspicion being thus allayed, the office! 
other, subserviency, meanness, or folly, are manifest. || privileges to be enjoyed under the operation of a@|\commanding the scouts suffered Emily to depar' 
When a mode is instituted, its principles and ten-| iree system of civil government. Agreeably to the ‘for where she said she was bound; but she took « 
dency ought to be examined; and on this ground} tyrenny of custom, there must be no attempts to |/route somewhat circuitous to avoid further deter 
it ought to be approved or rejected. Much care effuse new light on the subject of language, or to |\tion, and soon after struck into the road leading bw 
and resolution are requisite to prevent our gliding! withstand the growing corruptions of fashionable } Sumter’s camp, where she arrived in safety. Ewr 
along with the stream of fashion. ‘There are very | phraseology ; and no endeavours made to advance ||ly told her adventure, and delivered Greene’s Ve" 
jew persons who have sufficient selfcommand to/| society to a better state. But this doctrine is to be ||bal message to Sumter, who in consequence ae 
oppese or remain unmoved by the current. One| accounted heterodox, and will not receive the ac-||after joined the main army at Orangeburgh. Emi 

individual inconsiderately or stupidly follows ano-| quiescence of the enlightened, liberal, and reflect-||Geiger afterwards married Mr. Threrwits, a plant 

ther, till the whole community is deluged with things ling mind. ‘on the Congaree. She has been dead thirty-five 

which are disgusting, and too frequently detrimen-|| ‘The same arguments which would encourage and jj years; but it is trusted her name will descend - 

ial to the improvement and health of society. justify efforts to correct errors become current! posterity among those of the patriotic females ° 
We are told that custom is puissant, and that it} throughout a country, would doubtless recommend |i the revolution. 
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THE MORALIST. ) 





Tee solemn temple, aud the martie dome, 
-% wi to mountain aud the bright etpanse 
+ all must return to ther primeval gioom, 


Nor leave che traces the faintest glance” 


CAPTAIN JOHN TROUTMAN. 


“Since crue! death, nor age nor sex will spare, 
Timely for death let every one prepare 


Long-Island. He was a man sincerely beloved by 
family, and all within the circle of his acquaint- | 
spce. ‘Through the temptations of the world, whose 
“ren Voices are so apt to fascinate and allure to 
destruction, he walked in the undeviating path of 
virtue. He clung to religion amidst all the storms 
of life, even as the weary mariner fastens himself 
to the friendly plank which saves him from ruin. 
Unlike the generality of mankind, he felt more than 
he professed, and he acted with that unbending and 
high-minded honesty which many others only ad- 
wire. His daughter, Eliza-Ann, was the solace 
of his lite. When he returned from the mono- 
tony of his daily oceupation, and gladly exchang- | 
ed the stormy darkness of the world without, for 
ihe soft light of domestic love, it was his daughter’s 
image that met him at the door, like the beautiful 
rainbow on the eastern cloud, silently and sweetly | 
declaring that the tempest is done. ‘To complete the 
ov of his heart, this daughter was married. Au- 
vust twenty-filth brought nought but gladness to 
all bosoms—mirth and pleasure played in every || 
rye, and every lip caught new beauties from the | 
Jimpled smiles of hope. It seemed as if the spirit) 
of happiness had roamed over the world, and at! 


his 


the sleeping infant in its mother’s heart, while it 
defies the miseries of both the moral and the phy- 
Captain John ‘Troutman resided at Bushwick, S#¢@l world. 


fewy drops burst from his aching forehead—no 


long agony of th uight and despair burns im his 
body like 


smothered fire. but the spirit ms soarmg 


reach of pain, m the 
som of the earth, as undisturbed as 





SELECTIONS. 


SERMON ON THE WORD MALT. 





composed of bases 


lamented that truth herself will attract httle 


currency, as pure gold for circulation. 


to fear trom the pretended triends of it. 


TRUTH. 


Che temple of truth is built, indeed, of stones of 


ervstal; but inasmuch as men have been concerned 
through the vast regions of bliss, while the mortal) jy rearing it, it has been consolidated by a cement 
frame remains bevoud the 
sheltering bo 


materials. tis deeply to be 


itten- 


tion, and less esteem, until it be amalgamated with 
sole partic ular party » Persuasion, or ser t: unmik- 


ed and unadulte rated, too often proves as untit for 


Sir Walter 


Raleigh has observed, that he that follows truth too 
closely, has lithe to fear from truth, but he has much 


lle, there- 


ue Rev. Mr. Dodd, a very worthy minister, fore, that is dead to all the smiles and to all the 
who lived a few miles from Cambridge, had ren-) frowns of the living, alone is equal to the hazard- 


dered himself obnoxious to many of the Cantabs, 


ous task of writing a history of his own times, wor- 


by frequently preaching against drunkenness, seve- thy of being transmitted to times that are to come. 


ral of whom meeting him ona journey, they deter- | 


mined to make him preach in a hollow tree which | 
was near the road. Several accordingly addressing 


The tather of the present Lord Abingdon, who 


was remarkable for the stateliness of his manners, 


him with great apparent politeness, they asked one day riding through a village in the vicinity of 
him if he had not preached much against drunken- | Ord, met a lad dragging a calf along the road ; 


hess r 


sisted that he should now preach from a text of SP and stared him full in the face. 
asked the boy if he knew him. 


their choosing. In vain did he remonstrate on the 


. . ° ‘ ji ee ( ; . 
unreasonableness of expecting him to give them a What is my name 


‘ 


discourse without study, and in such a place: they 


were determined to take no denial, and the word | dent you take off your hat: 


Malt was given him by way of a text, on which he}, 
immediately delivered himself as follows : I 

* Beloved, let me crave your attention. lam a! 
little man, come at a short warning, to preach al! 
short sermon, from a small subject, in an unworthy | 
pulpit, to a small congregation. 


On his replying in the affirmative they in- || Who, when his lordship came up to him, made a 


His lordship 
He replied,“ es.” 
“Why, 
“Then, why 
* So L will, sur,” 


said his lordship. 
rd Abingdon,” replied the lad. 


said the boy, “if yell hold the calf.” 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 





(Question VI, By Mr. Seantlin, -New- York. 


Beloved, my text , Given the segments of the base, made by a perpen 


last found a resting-place in this home of successful | Malt. d cannot divide it into words, being but \ dicular from the vertical angle, and the ratio of the 
love. But alas! athreatening cloud brooded over | 0" nor into syllables, at being but one. | must) including sides as m ton, to construct the Uiangle 
the unconscious circle, destined to overwhelm them theretore, of necessity, divide it into letters, which | geometrically. 


in affliction. On the morning subsequent to the |1 find to be these four: M—A—L—T. 


: ; > | 
marriage, when all the pleasing thoughts of the) 
happy nuptials were anticipated, as the father sat in! 


. ‘ ° . > 1 {| =s : : ape ¢ refare ‘ re © 
lis chair, perusing one of the numbers of the New- ‘drunkards good manners ; therefore M, masters; A, 


York Mirror, death laid his cold hand upon him, | 
and he fell lifeless to the floor. ‘The cause was sup-| 
posed to be a paralytic stroke upon the brain ; and 
votwithstanding every eflort was used to restore) 
lun, the last spark was found to have departed, | 
and he breathed no more. t 

The widow walks alone in her despair, mourn- | 
sug over the complete desolation of her hopes. The j 
ten fatherless children have to regret his untimely | 
Joss—to weep at their separation from the guide of, 
they youth and the comfort of their days. For 


upwards of twenty-five years had this pair lived | 


together in mutual and unchanging affection. On 
the day after his decease he was conveyed to the 
last solitary home of decaying nature, where he’ 
has paid his melancholy debt of “ ashes to ashes,’ 
and dust to dust.” But grieve not ye whose hearts) 
beat at this simple recital—grieve not over the 
inouldering relics of him you loved ; remember that. 
ifhis dark abode shuts out the pleasures of life, it 
ilso refuses admission to its bitter sorrows. When| 
the roaring tempest rides howling over his humble | 
érave, and the giant oak bends as it sweeps through | 
the air, when the red lightning gleams terrific from| 
the lowering cloud, and man trembles at its livid) 
plendour, peace and undisturbed tranquillity are 


tothe hushed slumberer in his silent home ; his’! 


*ye flashes not with terror, nor does his cold form 
tremble at the danger, and when too the hearts of 
tho e Who yet remain on earth can love with con- 
tlicting passions as terrible in their nature and more 


desolating in their effects than the stormy agita-| 


me of the air, the unmoving bosom of the hus- 
_ and the father, still stretched in his narrow 
eel, beats not or breaks with human pangs—no 


| 'T, trust. 


Hi 


beloved, is moral; A is allegorical; L is literal; ‘T 
is theological. ‘The moral is set forth to teach you) 


all of you; L, listen; T, to my text. The allego-| 
‘vical is where any thing is spoken and another) 
‘thing is meant. The thing spoken of is malt; the) 
‘thing meant is the juice of malt; which you Can- 
tabs make M your masters; A your apparel; L,| 
your liberty; and T, your Trust. The literal is| 
according to the letter M, much; A, all; L, little ;) 
The theological is according to the ef-| 
fects that it works; and these I find to be of two) 
kinds—first, in this world—2d, in the world to) 
come. The effects that it works in this world, are 


L.. looseness of life, and in some T, treason. The) 
effects that it works in the world to come are M, 


misery; A, anguish, L, lamentation; and 'T, tor-| 


ment: and so much for this time and text, 
* T shall improve this first by way of exhortation. 


|| M, master; A, all of yous; L,leave off; T, tip- 





‘pling; or second, by way of excommunication, M, 


imaster; A, all of you; L, look for; T, torment.) 


Third, by way of caution take this, a drunkard 





‘alehouse benefactor, his wife’s sorrow, his chil- 
‘dren’s trouble, his own shamg, his neighbour’s 


scoff, a walking swill-bowl, the picture of a beast, 


‘and the monster of aman. Now to, &c.”’ 

He then concluded in the usual form, and the 
young men, pleased with his ingenuity, not only 
sincerely thanked him, but absolutely profited more 
‘by this short and whimsical Sermon than by any 
|| serious discourse they had ever heard. 

! Envy, if surrounded on all sides by the bright- 
ness of another’s prosperity, like the scorpion con- 
| fined within a circle of fire, will sting itsel/ to death, 


4 


M, my | 


in some M, murder; in another, A. adultery ; in all | 


is the annoyance of modesty, the spoil of civility, 
: . :  *) 
the destruction of reason, the brewer’s agent, the | 


j 


| ( 


Solution to appear in No. 16. 


Question, by a Young Lady, 
As I stood musing on the sandy shore, 
Where shell-fish breed and seas for ever roar, 
I saw a ship dance on the rolling tide, 
With curling smoke advancing from her side , 
Then from my fob time's register I drew, 
Aud from het sides a second lightuing flew ; 
Full fourteen seconds of swift time expired 
Before my listening ears the sound admired 
Young Tyro, you are requested to explore 
Hiow far the ship was distant from the shore, 


Ma. Mornnis—As I have not seen an answer to 
your correspondent J. R. D.’s question, respecting the 
box of oranges, I send you one, upon the supposition 
that the lines of the question should be read through, 
and not divided in columns. 

Call the whole number of oranges in the box==x ; 
then as the first bequest was t4 the first remainder 


is a—(5+4)= ts ; and the second bequest was } 
of the first remainder +4 of an orange=*__}-+$ 
the second remainder therefore 2 4$—(4—-} +4) = 
sf ; the third bequest was 4 of the second remain- 
der+ 4 of an orange ats and the third re- 
ainder *—g—(_* —2- —*—4; the fourth be- 
main —i—(*, J+) : 4; th 
quest was 1-5 of the third remainder and 1-9 of an 
es AY fi — “om 
orange= 5 — +} and the fourth remainder : i 


20 

e— 341) 745 agai » fifth bequest was 
46° 36 s) aes again, the fiftl | as 
1-6 of the fourth remainder and 1-6 of an oranges: 
—ji+)% > fi mi of Bae Seen 2 am 
ee and the fifth remainder *—4 (2, A 
+h)=5-} 3 lastly, the sixth bequest was 1-7th ot 
the fifth remainder and 1-7th of an orange Jas 
+3; hence the sixth remainder was z—§—( Rees a 
. 6S 43 «43 
+4)=3—4 which by the terms of the questions: 15; 

whence 77777 and r=111. 
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REPE SITOR y. could be cherished in the breast and kept alive, and and Fiana. My father has inherited this heotred 








sind which still would prey upon the very fount of life; but not sohave LI beheld the only dauginter ang 


There in ne ma a character eo metanch © wolike the eene. (and that was said to be the cause of the shade of heir of the house of Fianna, and loved he a - 
rality of humen hein it - tw alee pial to turn t ) the . 7 
Mme neteny of es varied « ~ aie rT abe ter and the weet gloom which now and then ov erspread the counte- had many private mterviews. My affection was re 
pleasure of tive day nance of ( irolime. } dward had been absent for Cipt 4 ited, and we swore eternal love. Cur parents 
two summers, and no intelligence from him had«discovered the mutual fame, and separated ys 


CAROLINE MOOR. 


vet arrived, and the thoughts that he bad perished We, however, found means to elude our keepers. 


Thine the breathing, Liasting _— in a foreign « le, where nome would heave a sigh and effected our union: betore heaven, Laut 1iSmy 
WV iive ruveniy puss f . " 
¢ wi! subduing power to his memory, or had sunk beneath the rolling bil- wife. We intended to make our escape, but wer 
the sou Witelbery 


lows, when gloom and darkness rested over the betrayed. Laura was contined in a convent, and 
Never can pensive evening, with its whole train) ocean, were too overpowering, and the tear would ‘there became a mother. Thus, influenced by ejy. 
steal silently down ber cheek; and it corresponded cumstances over which she has no control, and urg. 
so well with the tune she sung so sweetly, when she| ed by a power which she cannot resist, she is abou 
when she wandered over the tender grass as it was| touched upon the days of “ auld lang syne,” that’ to take the veil, and be lost to me for ever. 
bent by the refreshing dew. Caroline was just en-| none could hear her without having his whole soul is the history of my misfortunes.” 

tering oo her eighteenth summer, and as experience! melted into tenderness, as his fancy wandered back | 
was openmge its meh stores, the trifling gaiety of! 


of beauties, steal over the landse ape, without br me- 


ig to mind one who used to repeat thos sweet verse 


; 
Tha: 


“ And for the purpose of relating to me this ro. 
and dwelt upon scenes of former days, or memory) mantic tale, have you sought me ?” 
fifteen was laid aside, and she appeared ripe in her! hovered over the circle of youthful associates. 


2! , | “QD came hither to relate it to you, and to as} 
maiden modesty. The charm of poetry, which | 


, It was in the mildness of one of those evenings, your assistance.” 
breathed with the witchery of her favourite Canip- at that season of the year when the whole landscape || 


“ My assistance? Indeed, you are a wonderfy 
bell, seemed to have 


infused into her character | was spread before the eye, yellow with the richness |! man !—How could I assist you, under such circum. 
something of a wild, romantic loveliness, which, of harvest—when the moon shone full upon the! stances 2” 


blended with a native sweetness, ond a countenance | water just rippled by the summer air, that a vessel | © And do you not know how :” 


that was all animation, would steal insensibly over | was slowly passing along, and we could plainly|| “No.” 

the beholder as he li stened to hea voice, W hen ace) hear, as the silence that rt igned around was broken | aad Then have I over-rated your abilities, and hele 
companied by the harp, with the magic of love’s |by the stern voice of the captain, with the orders | you inightier than you are. Give me an escort and 
novelty. for landing a passenger. The little boat was soon | Jet me depart in safety.” 

There is a dignity infused into the human cha-!) under way, and propelled by two sturdy oarsmen, But what could be done, in your present state 
racter by education, which ever gives a moral tinge |) was quickly lost to the sight among the trees. A’ of things ?” 

of greatness to the possessor; and although the | few minutes after a knock at the door interrupted “IT do not know.” 

clouds of adversity may lower around the youthful ||a conversation on the return of the parent, when it) = « Suppose you were Glorioso: your case wen 
career of such, and the pretended esteem of those || opened,and Mr. Moor entered—he was soon clasp-| mine: I represented it to you, and begged your a 
who once courted their smiles may be withdrawn, ed in the arms of his wife and daughter, all of! sistance.” 
yet they move on, clearing away the obstruction of | whom shed tears of joy. “ Would that I could) ‘Then would I assist you.” 
the one and disregarding the other. Caroline had! meet you as I wished,” were the first words he ut-) “ Jf ow?” 

seen too much of life to be led away by the bustle||tered. “ I have been unfortunate—after labouring | 
that surrounded her, and knew that there were dark || hard, through the false failure of my employers, 1) d¢ 
shades, blended with the light hue that volatility || was deprived of all”—he rested his head upon his 
ever presents; her pleasure was of a loftier cast, hands, and was silent. Mr. Moor appeared but the | 
and all the bright and sweet influence thapée given) shadow of what he was—the health and animation: 
to the female character from a cultivated mind, and) that once bloomed upon his countenance had dis- “ flow r” 

every charm that we delight to love in woman, she| appeared, and it was now the image of disappointed “Go to the convent, and demand your wile is 
seemed to possess, and yet covered it with such an| hopes, that had settled down into dejected melan-| my name. 1 will give you men on whose daring 
artless innocence that made her appear still more} choly. “ Well, and you shall be unfortunate NO and fiiinness you may depend. Perhaps she wi 
lovely. It was uo wonder, then, that envy propa-! longer,” said a voice, as it trembled with emotion, || pe yielded up to you.” 
gated many a tale; but the secret of her Jife was) and the fine form of Edward Villers stood before’! « But should she not ?” 
hid from all eyes, and could not be searched by any, |) us, “ and you, Caroline, must dry that tear,” and i “Then fire the convent, and bear Laura fr ow 
yet she stood unmoved amid all the suspicion that |bending forward, he imprinted a kiss on her blush-) the dames.” 

was cast upon her, and was loved still more by | ig cheek. ‘The gloom that had just shaded every “Jlow! Should I beso impious as to burns 
smany,for the persecution she suffered. |jcountenance disappeared, and joy moved along) eonyent ?” 

It was pleasant to look abroad from the little |) and smiled upon every face. Edward had been | “ But you would wish me to do it! No, friend, 
cot, the residence of the Moors, in the stillness of |Successtul, and had arrived just in time to drive | convent have I never yet fired; and in your be 
summer’s evening, upon the wide-spreading flud-|| @Way sorrow from those he esteemed, and to cheer) half it shall not happen for the first time. Wha 
son, which lay tranquilly before the eye, on whose | the heart and make her he loved happy. ‘you may not do, 1 will not do; and if I should 
bosom the white sail could be distinguished far off) Thus was merit rewarded, and true love re-) what would be my reward ?” 
gilded by the moon-beams, or listen to the music | Paid. Eanert. | “ A thousand ducats.” 
of the lute, as the boatman breathed upon it some “ That sum would not rebuild the convent; ie 
wild and plaintive air; or perhaps the sound of his| ‘ther would it compensate me for my pains.” 
voice, which the scene rendered sweet, would be, | “More I have not to give. I fled from my fe: 
heard to tell the tale of unrequited love—of the|| {We are much pleased with Tyro’s translations, | ther’s house, and two thousand ducats are all that | 
pledges that were unredeemed, or of the vows that} and should be happy to hear from him frequently.} | possess. The half of this sum will I give you! 
had been forgotten; and then, as if to drown the!) At the close of the day, as Glorioso rested in his ‘the other half I need to aid our flight, and for 0 
thoughts, he would strike upon some lively air,) tent, revolving in his mind the adventures of his) support.” 
which would cease only as it died away in the dis-! life, some of his followers brought to him a young|| “ And with it, you will find hard shifting.” 
tance, as the boat glided along, and the white sail |and well-dressed man, whom he immediately ad- “ Alas! too true!” 


“J would reseve Laura from the convent, and 
‘liver her to her husband.” 

“ But that is easier spoken than accomplished.” 
“Then you will not help me?” 

“ You must help yourself.” 





GLORIOSO. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 











was lost to the sight over the waters, | dressed, and demanded “ How he came there?” — || ~—- “ One would much rather assist you, poor souls 
{ have said there was a secret. Immediately) ‘The young man replied, with promptness, without compensation.” 

ifter the wreck of his fortune and purchase of the “T sought you.” | “ But you will not do that.” 

little cottage on the river’s brink, Mr. Moor con-| “ Me? And with what intent ?” } “I will not burn the convent.” - 

signed his wife and daughter to the care of a near} “ Four days have I wandered among these hills, “Grant me a safe departure, and let me ge. 

relative, and departed for England; and while | —was at length taken up by your men, and request-) “ One might rather attempt.” 


every packet brought favourable news from the pa-|/ed to be led to you. It was done; and I now be- || 
rent of his speedy return and restoration to wealth, | seech you listen to my story.” 
hope, to them, would rove away on the light wings|| “Iwill, Speak.” * And how r” a 
of faney, and live in the days that were coming.|| “ During the last two hundred years, hatred and)“ On the day of her taking the veil, she might 

But there was a secret of another kind—oue that! discord have divided die noble families of Toraldo} led from the altar.” ° 


“ What P” ‘. 
“ To rescue your dear Laura by other means: 
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» a 
“ Bear my message to the ubbess,” said he, and 
left the Church. 
Before the convent gate he halted, with his fol- 


lowers, and received what he demanded. Tyvro 


[he convent is situated in a retired - 
ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


“How were that possible?” 
"adh ’ 


‘| cannot be leve it—in the presence of so great 


very yp ssible.” 


} * 
nultnude. 
' 

“Hem 


{ the country. 





The multitude mast approach 
sf. llow, if they were not 
permitted to approach ? Do you know the day on 


’ 





bs re they can enter. 


~ Lets read new stores if we find 


Tis not so bere—the stories | relate 


, ' ' >. 
which she is to take the veil : 
Are surely well tokl, amd as truce as fate 


“I do.” - : —— 
= Her Is Gh rivso’s hand and word that Laura THE SMOOTH TONGUE. 

* Tue tide runs like the d—1,” said my friend 
F. as we crossed the river ina barge, which sl wily 


hall be your s. 

(bout midnight the bandit aroused his followers 
and set forth on his expedition. Before sunrise eve- 
ry path and pass, leading tothe monastery in which 
Laura was about to take the veil, was possessed. 
\!l who approached were taken, plundered, and 
ent back. 

Glorioso himself, with a chosen band, approach- 
cd nearer to the scene of action, and, accompamed 
by four of his men, entered the church where the 


moved against the opposing wind and wave : and as 
he glanced his eye around on our fellow-passen- 
gers, he paused, and added, “ if Tmay be allowed | 
* And prithee, 
triend, how dost thou think Ae runs 7” 
rable thee and thou, who was sitting opposite, smil- 


to use so hard an expression. 


said a vene- 


ing at the singularity of an idea which compared | 
the motion of the waters with the flight of Belze- 


=—— a 





HAPPINESS. 
I wave often laughed at an anecdote of an old 
Dutchman, who displayed more real useful philo- 


sophy, although something of a ludicrous nature, 


than is often to be found in the inhabitants of our 
rood earth 


He was condemned to be hanged, and for soni 


“ Lut some there are not fully auders «val crime ot which he was tmmnocent, and reason 
edn the following conciliatory manner at every 
different crisis of his dangerous situation, On be 


ing arrested and committed till trial, he said 

“ Oh, vell! LT don't petieve dey vill try me?” 

He was tried, however, but consoled himselt 
with the idea 

“Nom itter—dey vont convict me.” 

On hearing the verdict of “ guilty,” he ex 
claimed —* I don’t pelieve dey vill sentence me ?” 
And when he heard the dreadful sentence pro- 
nounced, and found every other earthly hope to 
have tailed, he soothed the anxiety of his last hour 
with the remark— 


ceremony was to be performed. Here it became a 
subject of much wonder, that so few strangers were | 
present, since like occasions were usually graced 

by a multitude of people; nor was it suspected how | 
fearful a spectator was present. 


bub; and tickled with a notion that he had pro-| “© Vell—vell—ve can die but vonce, and den its 
posed a question to a beardless youth, which many | over 2” 
older would not readily answer. || Notwithstanding that this little story seems to 
| “ Very fast, indeed, when he is after a bad man,’ deserve a rank among “ trifles light as air,” yet it 
a | and still faster when he endeavours to get away! bears a moral not unfit for every man to know, 
The mass began. ‘Phe sermon was ended. The | from a good one,” replied I. that happiness depends not altogether on external 
holy ceremony proceeded. "The moment of tial) * Umph,” says the Quaker, “ I perceive thou| circumstances. ‘The well-regulated mind is the 
and of mental anguish to Laura, had arrived. Ar-\ fast a tongue which is like oil, wherewith thou | passport to the brilliant temple; and without it, 
rayed in her bridal vestments, she was supported canst smooth over a hasty expression, and please!) you eannot purchase entrance by all the fame of 
and led forward by two of the holy sisterhood. | every one who communeth with thee.” | Alexander or the wealth of Croesus. It is the 
he ashy paleness of oy whys nate pare pron | The frankness and candour with which our man || spirit which is to be happy, and it must be in 
<P p lage gaa rnin apres bride |i” the straight coat delivered his opinion pleased me, health, or what avails the external scene. The 
puis eyes . and IT suppressed the laugh which arose at the readi-) sick man, tossing on his hot pillow, his body con- 
a already ended when Glorioso aoppes “eg ness of F’s reply. | vulsed with the agonies of disease, will feel his 
ward, and, in a commanding tone of voice, cried, | J have since thought that many pursue the same pain although his bed be of the softest down, and 
Hold! Aa 1 Es Heourse marked out by F. as belonging to his satanic | the most beautiful drapery overshadow his head. 
Astonishment fettered the ie ‘6 mea ry sy, maiesty, and that the oily tongue, described by the, It is so with the soul, if it be not improved and 
eo of > religious ceremony. he pi lest, On ¥9) Quaker, appertained to a multitude beside him to! strengthened in health, although the physic should 
ee mont What wil thes have? Whe! whom it was addressed. be n@Better than the philosophy of the unfortu- 
ut than? } When I have seen a young woman slight the |nate Dutchman. — It will be restless and unhappy, 
Shas nian tn alenes wen ieene Gloriveo, || “ares of aman whom she really admired, and ‘although the splendour of wealth should bedeck its 
 dhae thle entstetete sauna lade ean net be bride | COU the fayour of a coxcomb whom she despised, mortal dwelling, and music and perfume breathe 
tack iii a aie aan & hee Re.|| merely because fortune had been more profuse of! their mingled consolatious. There are many who 
turn her to her child and her husband. lem here|j "** bounty to one than the other, I have said to! now read my humble remarks who have ceased 
co denund her af wens yield fer, and well, | myself, she tries hard to yet away from a good man,| murmuring a moment since, but to read them 5 and 
Refese, end 1 will use } osnmanctongan! Temas” possess, || "4 pursues a bes one, When I see a man who} in a fow moments will commence complaining 
slgaeeee hie toon oan bea” |endeavours to be “ all things unto all men, one | again. Perhaps poverty is the cause. It may be 
“Weetch !” cried the priest, “darest thou de who bows applause at every thing he hears, and | that you have not wherewith to purchase some 
mand seth 0 thing? What cives thee this lawless | YH! even traduce the absent to please those pre- | vitiating luxury which bad reasoning has styled a 
saldiends eal hantiiaad sent, I think his tongue is but thinly oiled, and that) necessity of lite. Perhaps you cannot go to the 
i iieue Gu teiien water is at the bottom, which, when the oil is worn | theatre to see Mrs. Henry and Mrs, Wallack—or 
J off, will rise up and drown its possessor. 'at the Park you are anxious to behold the new de- 
“Power! What power is sufficient to tear from||—p ; ae : ’ : : 
age Fate _ | Phere are but few who do not, at some particu-| corations, and can scarcely restrain your enthusi- 
the church that which is her own : lar time of their lives, run fast to escape from good, | asim to greet the re-appearance of Mr. and Mrs. 
ys Mine.” : = and hasten after either hidden or known evil.—|| Barnes. For these things you mourn—you com- 
ad ay Who vol thou =” “ Few, and far between,” are they who do not oc-|| pare your own poverty with the wealth of young 
n “Glorioso. /casionally use the well-oiled tongue, and try tol) Mr. € , or Mr. and Mrs. B » Without re- 
_ An universal shriek burst from the assembly, ‘please those with whom they are associated ; some!) membering that they have other cares of which 
Laura sunk upon the earth, and all was confusion || even at the expense of truth. Multitudes may be! you can have no idea; and in this stupid way ot 
and uproar. seen daily, running at their greatest speed to get) reflecting you ruffle the tranquillity of your mind, 
‘ Silence '” thundered Glorioso—* the report of) rid of a good name; and for the sake of a little vand take infinite pains to make yourself miserable ; 
' pistol, and your cloister is wrapt in flames.” ‘trash, pursuing the road to dishonour. We can/)and one would almost suppose it was a pleasure to 
\ oung ‘Toraldo sprang forward— hear the merchant praise his goods, and utter his|| you to experience pain, and that your happiness 
Laura! my Laura! awake, and come to the’ oft-repeated boast—* Madam, I sell below prime} consisted in being unhappy. So contradictory is 




















rms of v ; ” | 9 . . -_ 
‘as of your husband ! cost.” We can read the advertisements in our) your conduct when you declare yourself in search 
Laura opened her eyes—started from the ground, | newspapers, and see strings of puffing addressed to} of happiness, yet woo the embrace of sickly, droop- 
‘id again sank—into the arms of her husband. || a discerning, judicious, enlightened public ;” or) ing melancholy, in whose caress your affections arc 


Glorioso took the priest by the hand, and whis-||turn where we can read—* Mr. Morris, by insert- blighted, the sensibility of your sentiments blinded, 
ered him, jing the following in your very useful, highly inte-) and your honourable ambition withered into no- 
1 pray you, give me three hundred ducats for resting, invaluable, and extensively circulated pa-|'thing. Now, instead of repining that you cannot 


WY pains,” | per, you will much oblige,” &c. ‘see Mrs. Henry and Mrs. Wallack, you should re- 





J he priest started back, and exclaimed, It matters not which way we turn, some one is ‘member that there are other pretty women in the 
Audacious wretch id ever ready with glib-tongued prolixity, to varnish || world whom you can see for nothing ; and indeed 
“‘orioso laid his hand on his pistol, and the priest |a defect, or explain a lapsus lingue in the most | you should rather be pleased that you have not 
‘a8 silent, | pleasing and satisfactory manner. Axrua.| seen Mrs. Wallack dance, for it would only in- 
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crease your wish to see her again. Besides there to reflect upon the falsity of human hopes—the publi Phere is an evident improvement in this 
are pleasures more than going to the Theatre and changing ond deceitful appearance of human gran- gentleman; he has, in a manner, divested himselj 
wong expensive apparel 5 and put your tamser deur—the loss or treachery of tnends—the slan- of his disagreeable gait, and it ts only necessary fy 
and pleasures ma scale, and unless to the misery wes ol emies —the careless udiflerence or the him to entirely throw off this. and some otner pect. 
incident on man vou have also added guilt, Iw heartless Calculating froendship of arly all the liarities. to be a favourite actor Hh sustained th 
iosure vou that the latter will outwemh. Gronce. world; and he ts listless and gloomy He has part of Colonel Mountfort with spirit aud preci- 
7 full tune to ponder upon the faithlessness of youth- sion, Mr. Foot’s Storm was ove of the best cha. 
THE SAILOR. tul hope, and the unrelenting severity of bis petty racters we have ever seen him perform; but My 
intrepid vistun lon ey tr ct arr cares. ‘This is the case with the idle lounges with- F vot’s fool, was im rather an awkward bos tion; 
Iw one of Decatur’s battles 2 thundering broad- out a reasonable want But the poor, friendless instead of having “a shattered tunber,” by his 
de carried away one of the masts of the encmy’s|| "240%: who shouts in the irresistible enthusiasm of walking coutinually on hits heel, we should have 
, his honest soul, and reeeives his voice in mingled suppused he had a“ timber toe. 
ship An American sailor waved his hat om the | 
air, and shouted—* Huzza! we've made a brig) ‘CO with the shriek or shout of the combatants, In the course of the piece Schinotti danced 
of her and the loud turbulence of battle—he is happy military hornpipe to admiration. 
1 was thinking the other day, Mr. Editor, who in spite of every external circumstance—he feels 





























































was the happiest man in the world, when my eye 
fell on an old newspaper, in which EP read the pre- 
coding 1 thought of the bl 
tar and his play of wit in the very midst of battle, 


1 said to mysell 


anecdote, and us lest 


‘there i the man.” 

The sailor whe spoke those words must indeed 
have enjoved almost, if net quite, as much happt 
ness as any other man. Phe cannon were thundering 
around him--volumes of smoke enveloped the bat- 
tle—he saw friends bleeding at bis feet. The next 
minute might find him a mangled trank; and all 
circumstances considered, it was most probable he 
would soon be a victim to some one of the “ winged 
messengers of death” which were flymng in every 
direction around him; yet, perhaps, while shout- 
ing those same words he was one of the happiest 
men alive, 

The rich idler, who was at that very moment 
lounging carelessly upon his cushioned sofa, or 
evatifying his appetite with bigh-seasoned food, 
was certainly less happy. The thoughtless rea- 
soner, or rather he who does not reason at all, may | 
shake his head and deny the truth of my assertion, 
and declare that it is impossible-- For,” says he, 
“ the one is in the very midst of danger 5 kag, 1 
the first place, exposed to the fury of those whose 
interest and object it is that he should die—lie is 
stepping in the gore of his triends, and perhaps 
relations—the lip which but a few moments since 
spoke in life and aflection to him he can behold 
groaning in the last terrible agonies of death, or 
already cold and inanimate—the battle’s roar is 
around him, and the fire, as of the forked lighten-| 
ing, glares in successive flashes upon his eye—he is 
faraway from home, and deficient in every luxury 
of lite; he has no downy bed to receive his rech- 


pet spreads its crimson beauties at his feet, or silken 
canopy rustles over his head—ean he be happy: 


ver—the forms of those he loves move safe and 
happy around him. Ile has seareely a want but 
that can be gratified when it is expressed 5 and his 
only search seems to be after pleasures sweeter, be- 
cause they are more new. But let me tell such a 
reader, that the latter, with all his splendour, may 
not be happy—his magnificence may sparkle 
ventions may invite him to repose 
delicacies woo the trial of his lip, and yet he may be 
sad. ‘There is no playful current in his mind to 
inake it flash and sparkle with the true feeling of 
iappiness, like the crystal stream as it glides ove: 
its sandy bed, eddying and dimpling in the sum- 
mer sun; but his feelings are like a still and stag- 
nant pool, where the refreshing breeze rutiles not 





silent and loathsome beneath its unanswered ca- 
ress. His thoughis slumber in sluggish inaction, 
and he certainly does not enjoy happiness if he 
does not experience pain. 


less body in its yielding bosom—no flowered car- | 


The other, on the contrary, is freed from all dan-) 


around him—the most ingenious and beautiful in- 


or the richest, 


. . . . | 
the green surface of the unmoving plane, as it stands 


for his country’s wrong—lhe feels for his own —he 


' 
of this world 


forgets poverty and misfortune, and every sorrow 


he has no time to brood and sicken 


over the imaginary woes of lite, and magnify them 


into the deepest miseries, but all dull and discon-* 


tented feelings are drowned in the joys of other 
and better thoughts, 
sibility of defeat 


Ile has counted on the pos- 


vexation and misery —long ab- 


sence trom home devrada- 


Wait of prize-money 
when his teelings 
are roused by the tumult of the battle, he begins 
to see victory and freedom—the one to boast of, 
and the other to enjoy, in thelong, bright vista of 
future years, 


tion, and pevhaps death. But 


The thunders of his cannon bea 
down tipon the enemy 
float in the wind 


he sees the disabled sail 
the ship gives before the Ameri- 
can cannon as the bellowing thunders of war are 
poured forth from their wide throats—splinters and 
bombs fly trom all quarters 
he thinks she is gone. 
knell of hei The crash of a falling 
mast mingles with the increasing storm of war. [he 


one more minute, and 
Another broadside roars the 
destruction. 


catches the enthusiasm of the moment, and shouts, 
in the uncontrolable delight of his soul, “ Huzza! 
we've made a brig of her.” He sees prize-money 
and honour already in his grasp—the glory of con- 
quest, the congratulation of friends—smiling lips, 
rosy cheeks, and laughing eyes, come across his 
faney, till completely borne away upon a full tide 
of happiness, he waves his old tarpaulin in the air, 
and gives free play to all the delightful and trium- 
phant teclings of his soul. If he is not happy—| 














who is ? Junius.) 
| 

a | 

THE DRAMA. 

J i - | 

“ We neither love, por hate, nor fear you, gentlemen” | 
— ——— _ ee 
== —SSa 
' 


“ THEATRE.” 

Tur “ Theatre” (as the bills still modestly express 
it) opened for this season on Monday evening last. | 
The interior has undergone many improvements, 
and is decorated with much taste. A new drop- 
scene, representing the City-Hall, Park, &c. has 
also been added. 


Gentleman,” with the afterpiece of * Ella Rosen- 
berg,” constituted the bill of fare, and attracted a 
fashionable audience. ‘The old performers were 
grected with applause, of which Miss Jolson re- 
ceived three distinct 
the play, in general, were well supported, with the 
exception of Watkinson’s Robert Bramble and 
Simpson’s Frederick, which were miserable at- 
tempts. ‘Phe intonations of the latier gentlemian’s 
voice is so peculiar to himself that we could not 
trace his meaning through the singular ups and 
downs of his speech. He will not compare with 
Barret ia such characters, who is always gentle- 
manly, and always understood, 

| The drama of “ Ella Rosenberg” 


rounds. 


i! 


gave Mr. 


The comedy of * The Poor 


Tuesday, Aug. 31.—* Pizarro,” and the farce of 
* A Rowland for an Oliver.” Mrs. Kent appeared 


in the Elvira. Clark played Rolla, 
and Nexson Las Casas. We have had, on a for. 


character of 
mer occasion, a dose of this cast, and uot wishing 
another one, we did not attend. 

NW eduesday, Sept. 2.—* The Rendezvous.” © ( ‘ata- 
ractof the Ganges,” and © Budget of Blunders.” Mr, 
Moncriet? has displayed bat little talent in the com- 
position of the above melo-drama, but he has made 
ample amends in the arrangement of the scenery, 
decorations, &e. ‘The superb manner in which it 
was gotupatthe “ Theatre,” this evening, (blunders 
excepted,) certainly surpassed any thing of the kind 
we have ever witnessed. We shal! not attempt a 
description of the gorgeous decorations of the 
piece, for no pen is adequate to the task; but we 
advise all who admire beautiful scenery, dresses, 
and pageantry, to attend its next representation, 
The character which Simpson attempted should 
have been given to Clark, who would have done it 
better justice. The farces went off tolerably well, 
but the minds of the audience were so completely 
absorbed by the drama, that they paid little or po 


attention to them. ‘There was some person behind 


the scetits, (we hope it was not the manager,) who 
stormed so rudely, and swore so loudly, as to be 
distinctly heard by the audience. It was very pret- 
ty music for the ladies ! 

Before we close our remarks upon the “ Theatre” 
for the present number, we cannot refrain making 
some observations upon the merits of two of the 


| performers ; we mean Mr. Clark and Mr. Simpson. 


The former of these gentlemen we have frequently 
condemned for some peculiarities, which we think 
his good sense has taught him at length to lay 
aside, and we sincerely congratulate him upon the 
improvement. Mr. Clark has qualifications for 
the stage which few in the profession can boast of; 


his person is commanding, his eye expressive, and 


his conceptions accurate. He is capable of sus- 
taining, with effect, almost any character from the 


“ gentle Hamlet” to the “ villainous Pizarro :”’ added 
to this, a genius of the first order, and an ambition to 


The characters of | 


be great, what can impede his success, while he 
takes nature for his model, and avoids the whims, 


| which, though they {may attract for their singula- 


rity, cannot procure a single proselyte ? We have 
seen him in characters, however, both above and 
below his talents—Rolla is one of them. While 
paying the passing tribute of merited approbation 
to Mr. Clark, we sincerely wish we could also cot 
gratulate Mr. Simpson for some improvement—but 
no—he appears incorrigible ; the mechanical and 
bellowing intonations of his voice, like those of acot 
ceited petty-fogger at the bar, are odious beyond el- 
durance—no matter whether gay or serious, we have 
the same hop, skip, and jump, in his cadences 5 and 


the same automaton starts, as it were, to “ sult the 


-action to the word.” 


We will bear it no longet; 
and if he will not benefit by our advice, he may 


There is time for him|)|Clark an opportunity of re-appearing before the} anticipate some pretty severe lashing. 
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CHATHAM GARDEN THEATRE. 
Friday, «lug. 27. 


im ta t I 7 Ros ti "Waid 


—* Belles’ Stratagem,”” with the 
There are few comedies in 
r language of more polished diction, greater in- 
ity of plot, or purer moral, than the Belles’ 
stratagem It is the production ol Mrs. Cowley, 
1 PUsssses all the ease, vivae ty, and interest, of 
Mrs. Centlivre’s “ Wonder, a Woman Keeps a 
secret hy The surteit produce d by the representa- 
‘Tom and Jerry,” the preceding evening, 


was but too visible in the thinly spread benches of 


lioh ol 

to-night. ‘The select few, however, who were so 
unfashionable as to prefer chaste comedy to flash, 
: Mrs. Hughes, of whom 
we made brief mention in our last, was the repre- 
entative of Miss Letitia, and whether viewed as 
the sensible Miss Hardy, the assumed Hoyden, o1 


were amply compensated, 


ihe gay masquerader, was equally enchanting. | 
Phere is an intelligence, a witchery in her acting, | 


which captivates, and will not permit the imagina- 
tion to lapse into indifference. Kilner should have 
played Hardy—Stone is too light. Barrett appear- 


ed unusually depressed in Doricourt; even in the) 


masquerade, where he encounters and falls in love 


ed to the gaze of but a few. Phere Was @ STK 1k- 


ling bit lligence 1 the CApression « { her eve. thee 


reconciliation scene with Charles, which was parte 
cularly fascinating, and did not go unobserved by 
the audience. We pr egret that Barrett was mnidis- 
posed, but believe he used his utmost exertions to 


More- 


land had a schooling in the last scene, which should 


reuder Charles worthy of his fair mistress. 


prevent him from ever appearing imperfect again. 
He was inexe usable, considering he had so recent- 
ly played the part. The afterpiece was strongly 
cast, but its representation tailed to heep alive that 
attention which we have been accustomed to see. 
Wallack and Mrs, Entwistle, as Rosenberg and 
Kellen, were tolerably eflective, as likewise Kilnes 
in Storm; but still there was a flagging, a listless-| 
ness, which we were sorry to observe. 
Tuesday, 31.—* School for Scandal,” and“ Love 
Laughs at Locksmiths.” Notwithstanding Kilnes 
has been severely censured in Sir Peter, he display-| 
ed enough good acting this evening to keep posses- 
sion of the character. tle may not be equal to! 


theatre; but what of that? We question whether 


Barnes, Hilson, or Mr. Warren of the Philadelphia | 


SS 
man. lle is certainly the first male vocalist in this 
country, and has succeeded in making himself a 
havourit Llowever, hes talents will pave the way 
to his success, wherever fate shall place how. He 

h is arlll & mond “ ishic ». 
Mir. Blake. we are pleased to learn, is engaged at 
this theatre, and will shortly commence his labours 
Where is Miss Tilden 
for this mteresting and pleasing actress M 
——————— 
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seamen 
Without ambition the fire ef the most realous is quenched, and 
the efforts of the most persevering cease to be exerted To excite 
an ecuotion te be beweticial in its effects, we are taduced to offer a 
prize of twenty dollars tor the best Rasay, to be sent by the fret of 
Uctober beat Tt will be examined by a committee of literary gen 
tiemen of this city Carrespomlents are requested to send their 
names in a separate envelope, none of which shall be opened but that 
of the stccessiul camlulate, 


Cannot room be mack 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Ficen, Evoisa, and Asaru, will appear in ou 
Hert. 

The beautiful hile story of © The Country 


| School-llouse, which occupies the first columns of 


' . . ' 
with Letitia, supposing her to be another, a lethar-) even his most severe enemies would not have been) Quy fast page, is the poem which received the prize 


gy hung upon him. 


Moreland’s Flutter was stiff, | 


moved in the scene where he discloses his grief to} we so long 


advertised in this paper. We have sel- 


and destitute of life or interest. It is at all times a Joseph ; and his disputes with Lady ‘Teazle, we dom read one more completely to our taste. From 
disagreeable task to censure, particularly a lady,) think would not have been better conducted by ei-! the same masterly pen further favours are solicited. 


but certainly some one could have been found to! 
play Mrs. Racket, besides Mrs. Durang. Has it 
hecome necessary that she should be thrust on in 
every thing ? Where are Mrs. Henry and Mrs. Wa- 
og? We are told that Mrs. D. is an amiable wite, 
aud itis true that she exerts herself to please in 
public, but there are certain obstacles which she 
cannot overcome, and we are of opinion, that were) 
she to consult her own happiness, she would be most| 
apt to find itat home. Mrs. Wallack, whose me-| 
rits We have occasionally overlooked as an actress, | 
because we are charmed with her in another depart- 
ment, (the ballet.) made Lady Frances just what she 
should be, modest, sensible, and obedient. The! 
opera of Rosina gave great satisfaction. Keene! 
and Myrs. Burke were in excellent voice, and gave| 
all the expression to their songs tor which they are| 
so well qualified. Simpson and Mrs. Waring, 
should not be forgotten, as William and Phebe. 
They were prime. 

Salurday, 28.—* She Stoops to Conquer,” and 
“Paul and Virginia.” The performance of the! 
play this evening was but indifferent; the actors! 
scemed languid, and the audience unfortunately in-. 
haled the distemper. Mrs. Hughes, perhaps, de-| 
serves to be excepted ; she used her utmost efforts 
'o make Miss Hardcastle a favourite, and in this re- 
card was successful. Spiller should not have at- 


| 
| 


ther of his contemporaries. 
‘Teazle retires trom a comparison with that of Mrs. 


Petia ; 
| Entwistle, although it possessed much merit. 
| 


ciently humble. Barrett dashed through Charles 
‘in fine style, considering his delicate health; and 
Stone represented Sir Oliver in his various dis- 
guises, with felicitous effeet. The Scandal club was 
pretty well kept up by Mrs. Walstein, Spiller, and 
Moreland. Mrs. Durang was entirely out of place 
‘in Lady Sneerwell. 

| Wednesday, Sept. 1.—Cumberland’s comedy of 
"Phe West Indian,” and the farce of * ‘Turn Out.” 
Mrs. Darley’s second night. Notwithstanding the 
great attractions announced at the Park Theatre, 
ithe house presented a goodly number of fashiona- 
ble ladies and gentlemen. ‘The West Indian, as a 
closet play, should be placed among the first; but 
itis not so well calculated for stage representation. 
It is all seutiment and no humour. Take away 
Belcour and Major O'Flaherty, and the spectators 
| would fall asleep. Miss Rusport is an amiable girl, 
and Mis. Darley certainly made her an engaging 
lone ; but there requires no effort, there is nothing 
to call forth any other exertion than what we look for 
in a well educated female in private life. Miss Dud- 
ley is the best stage character of the whole, and on 





tempted ‘Tony so soon after Mr. Jefferson—com-||this occasion, we are sorry to say, was she most 


parisons to his disadvantage would necessarily fol- 
low. We did not remain to see the afterpiece. 
Monday, 30.—“ Man and Wife,” and the melo- 


drama of “Ella Rosenberg”—Mrs. Darley’s first’ 
‘ppearance. It was a source of regret to the friends! 


vl the fair debutante of this evening, that her first es- 
“4y, alter an absence of six years, should be over- 
‘hadowed with gloom. llowever, maugre the in- 
‘iemency of the weather, the house was respecta- 
bly filled, and she presented herself amid such 
hearty acclamations, as plainly evinced that absence 
“ Pn chatic d away those fond impressions, 
‘hich @ life devoted to their amusement in former 
‘tutes, had made upon their hearts. We do not see 
but she has returned to us with all her vivacity, 
“ergy, and loveliness. : 


— of city extravagance—a full blown blossom 
Nature, rendered more endearing because expos- 


ee | Her Helen was a delicate | 
vortraiture of a simple, fond girl, untainted by the| 


coldly represented. With such beauty as Mrs. Hen- 
ry’s, were there animal spirits enough under it to 
light it up, we should not have been surprised at 
Belcour’s impetuosity ; but—no matter. Barrett, 


tained, was more tame in Belcour than we antici- 
pated ; it might have been occasioned by debility, 
and if so, deserves our sympathy rather than cen- 
sure. Wallack’s Major O'Flaherty was an admi- 
rable delineation of a warm, generous, well-bred 
Irish gentleman. Kilner’s Varland elicited no small 
share of applause. We think he rather overacted 
the last scene. Lady Rusport found a good repre- 
sentative in Mrs. Walstein. Mr. Ilughes’ Stock- 
well was gentlemanly and diguified, as he always is 
in parts of this description. 

Mr. Keene, we learn with regret, is shortly des- 
tined for Canada. We should presume Mr. Bar- 
rere would find his account in retaining this gentle- 








Mrs. Hughes’ Lady | 


whose volatile gentlemen are generally well sus-'|) 


A number of communications are filed lor mser- 


tion, but cannot immediately appear 
Her. 
exit from the screen scene we did not admire; it! 
was flushed with too much passion, and not suffi-| lished the following new pieces of music: ™ Love 


Thomas Birch, 255 Chapel-street, has just pub- 


and Doubt,” as sung by Mr. Williamson, words 
from the Mirror; “ My Love, arise!” as sung by 
| Mr. Pearman, words from the Mirror; and “ Knight 
of the Spotless Banner,” as sung by Mr. William- 
son, words by Mr. Finn,of Boston. 


Subeevibers have sometimes been reminded ot 
‘their small dues, and that their paymeut has yet 
‘been deferred; but we have now to wonder at the 
opposite extreme. A gentleman who owed us no- 
thing, either in money for value received, or grati- 
‘tude for past favours, declared that four dollars was 
too little for the Mirror, and insisted on our taking 
eight. We begged and entreated, but he was im- 
movable as Olympus—until we were compelled to 
tell him, “ Since you will ‘buckle fortune on our 
back,’ why, we must bear it with a patient shrug” — 
and so we did. ‘The sincerity of our remark is not 
to be doubted, when we declare such conduct to be 
}worthy of imitation. 


CuesTeRMaN, Pappon, and Son, corner of Nas- 
sau and John-streets, have for sale Ladies and Gen- 
tlemens’ Gloves, elegantly ornamented with a correct 
miniature likeness of General La Fayette, (engraved 
by A. B. Durand,) suitable to be worn at the grand 
ball, and all public entertainments given to the illus- 
trious visiter. Also, belts for the ladies, badges, and 
watch-ribbands for the gentlemen, with every othe: 
ornament requisite. We recommend all who intend to 
be present on Friday evening next, (which is the time 
ihe ball will take place in Castle-garden,) to make 
immediate application for the above articles, which 
will be generally worn, 


| 





The manuscript of Milton, recently discovered in 
England, was about to be printed in June, at the press 
of the University of Cambridge, together with an 
English translation. It consists of more than seven 
hundred pages. 


vol lately threw himself from the top of the cliff at 
Mount Ida Falls, near that city, a distance of seventy 
feet, and dashed his brains out--an act like this is 








| surely the height of folly. 
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POETRY. 









The pleasing ert of poetry's designed 
I Taree the thow 
* The haste cheligett 


t and live the mind 


Wo Virtue te tmeprire 


Lm! warm the Losom with seraphic fire 


Prise Porm. 


THE COUNTRY SCHOOL-HOL SE, 
A PASTORAL ELEGY. 
ny AMUEL M. JANNEY 
Ne an yonder oak that rears tts blasted head, 
Its aged trunk with verdant moss o'ergrown, 
A schoul-house stood—(that day long since has fledt,) 
Where many an hour of blissful youth ve known 
It was a lovely spotas eer was found, 
By nature form'd t' inspire the beart of youth 
There science might indulge iv thougitt profound, 
Or contemplation soar to heavenly truth 
A little lonely glen, with flowerets sown, 
Whose mingled sweets the passing winds inhale, 
A chrystal stream with alder shrubs o ergrown, 
Meandering slowly, wanders through the val: 
While all around the mighty forests rise, 
Where nature's quire continual accent keep ; 
Aud tow'ring hills whose heads invade the skies, 
And frowning rocks, and precipices steep. 
When first the east was streak'd with rosy red, 
Aad bright Aurora usher'd in the day, 
lowards this loved spot have Edwin's comrades sped, 
While he, reluctant, linger’d by the way 
Sometimes he ¢ wander through the shady wood, 
Yo hear the rea bird's fascinating lay, 
Or hang, enraptur'd, o'er the crystal flood, 
Beneath whose waves the sportive sun-fish play. 
Or else, perhaps, more pleasing sull, | trust, 
He'd rove, delighted, with some youthful fai 
Or suck the oak-ball to assuage her thirst, 
Or pluck the wild rose t' adorn her hair 
Oh! who hath felt the glow of carly love, 
Aud in the dimpling smile discoursed his fate, 
Feels not, wherever after he may rove, 
This was to him an Eden's blissful state. 
Oh! who hath roam'd in rural scenes like this, 
Where nature's quire continual anthems pour, 
Nor tasted aught of more than earthly bliss, 
Nor felt his soul to thoughts sublimer soar, 
It is the glow of youthful fire, that lives- 
And sheds its influence through the youthfal train ; 
And the blest chain uf innocence, that gives 
lucreased luxuriance to the flowery plain 
Oh! heaven-born innocence, extend thy reiga, 
And may thy charms still more our hearts engage ; 
Compared with thee what are the fruits of gain, 
Or laurel wreaths that prompt the warrior's rage ° 
Not all the praise on history's page enroll'd, 
Can stay the course of man's expiring breath, 
Nor fame’s loud trump, nor ramparts form'd of gold, 
Constrain the ravage of the victor,—death. 
Ob! no—'tis heavenly Truth alone can shed 
Round man a glory that shall never fade ; 
It forms a halo round the Christian's head, 
That lights his passage through death's dreary shade 


The school-boy's heart, when roving through these fields, 


To fame’s report and honour’s voice unknown, 
More lasting bliss, more true enjoyment yields, 
Than does ambition seated on a throne 
Down in the vale where morning's shades repose, 
Young Edwin sees the school-house rise to view ; 
hither with listless, loitering steps he goes, 
‘The dull routine of study to pursue. 


Oh! how they watch the slow ascending sun, 
Climb through the azure of the vaulted sky 
\ud when one half his daily course is run, 
To rural sports the longing urchius fly. 


Some now are seen to heave the whirling quoit, 

Or throw the bounding ball with nervous strength, 
Some through the woods pursue a comrade’s flight, 
And ‘neath the shade some lie at “ listless length.’ 





Kut « tere nt to the teacher s call, 
I kh to the school they slowly weod their way, 
he ctant leave the chase, the quor, the ball, 


And svivan shade, that seems to court their stay 


Dull flow the hours of patwful darance there 
While Edwin pire s his task, or seems to ply, 
Or steals the modest glance of maiden fat 


Or views with anxious gaze the inaster s eye 


And when the sun, low verging to the west, 
Casts the long shades of evening o'er the plain , 
With joy they hear, once more, the kind behest, 
That calls to blissful liberty again 
With many a gambol, now, they sport along, 
Ur tell some tale of wonder by the way, 


Or, lowe ring, listen while some fauw one s song 


Breathes o'er each heart young love's enchanting sway. 


Where are ye now, my friends of former times ’ 
Where now, ye kindred souls I held so dear ’ 
Some gone, methinks, to other distant climes, 
And some, perchance, have closed life's short career 
Like kindred drops then, flowing side by side, 
We seem'd as destined not on earth to sever , 
But soon some rock disparts affection’s tide, 
And separates our friendly course—for ever 
Eve's sable curtains now are closing round, 
A few faint stars display their glimmering light, 
The whip-poor-will, with solitary sound, 
Recalls my thoughts from scenes of past delight 
The flaming sun has slowly sunk to rest, 
Aud yields the empire to the sable night ; 
But leaves the world in yonder glowing west, 
‘The mild refraction of his lingering hght 
Theos youth's bright fame must vanish from my view, 
Aud leave the glour of darksome age behind ; 
But mem'ry shall those blissful scenes renew, 
And shed its radiance o'er the glowing mind. 
The moon, with borrowed splendour, throned on high, 
Softens the shadows of approaching even ; 
While not a cloud that meets the gazing eye, 
Disturbs the mild serenity of heaven, 
Ol. ! 


Be as unclouded and as calm as this; 


may the close of my expiring day 


O'er it may hope, with mildly beaming ray, 
Reflect the sunshine of eternal bliss 


Mother and Son. 
“Oh! mother, see this blooming flower, 
* How fresh, how fair its hue— 
“ How beauteous at this early hour! 
"Tis spangled o'er with dew : 
‘* Dear mother, when the sun shall set 
“Will this sweet flower be 
* Thus beaming like the minaret, 
“As bright as now we see ?”’ 
‘Ah! no, my son,” the mother said, 
“« At eve this flower will be dead ; 
* Por soon the sun's meridian height 
** Will scorch the rose—its beauty blight ; 
** And soon the evening's chilling blast, 
“ To naught its wither’d leaves will cast 
* And all that’s beauteous— all that’s gay, 
“ Like this sweet rose, must fade away |" 


* But, mother, when the orb of night 
* Shall slowly sink to rest, 
“ And heaven's pure, ethereal light, 
‘ Beams forth a brighter zest, 
“ Will not this flower bloom again, 
“ As fresh, as fair as ever ? 
‘Oh! mother, it would give me pain 
“To see it die—for ever!” 
The mother, sighing, faintly smil'd, 
Then, stooping, kiss'd her darling child . 
“Oh! son,” she said, “in realins of bliss, 
* Full a many a flower shall bloom—and (his 
‘« Shall shine by far more bright, 
«“ Than all the twinkling stars of night , 
‘For, oh! this flower is Virlue’s gem, 
“ And heaven's purest diadem !” 
‘ On eagle's wings immortal scandals fly, 
‘ While virtuous actions are but born to die. 








To ZBloisa. 


Could the harp of Ida slumber, 
When Eloisa bids in wake 

Ur torget tts notes to number, 
And her proffer'd friewdship take 

I heard thy notes im music sweet, 
Come floating on my ear ; 

My heart with pleasing rapture beat,— 
I fancied thou wert near 

Oh! far more fresh than morning's breat 
Or evening's hallowed voice, 

Or all the fond display of wealth, 


Is sacred friendship’s choice. 
Ott does my restless fancy rove, 
In youth's enchanting sphere, 
For one whom 1 could fondly love, 
Aud ever hold most dear ; 
Winose heart would beat in unison 
With every throb of mine ; 
Then might I call that heart my own— 
Dear Eloise, ‘tis thine. Tis 
}—_. —4 
fo starry. 
And dost thou think that thou can'st vex 
And wound my spirit? Thou art vain 
For though quite partial to thy sex, 
Thy frowns can never give me pain. 
I was, andl aim still thy friend, 
And from my heart I wish thee well ; 
But rather than with thee contend, 
I go where other fair ones dwell. 
If Thad wrong’d thee, | would own 
My fault, and ask thee to forgive , 
But now I care not for thy frown, 
For I, without thy smile, can live. 
Others there are as fair as thou, 
And some, perhaps, that sing as well, 
Tiat own me still a friend—so now 
As vain a girl as lives—farewell. Nai 
,- ____] 
Lord Byron. 


He's gone, and his spirit, no longer confined, 
To Empyrean bas soar'd, on the ray of his mind, 


\ He's gone ; and his ashes repose in the tomb— 


But the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom. 
Alas! to the tempest of passion a prey— 

The fight of his genius but darken’d his way : 
Though his mortal remains now repose in the tomb, 
Vet the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom. 

His was not the beam of a temperate sky, 

But the gleam of the lightning that flash'd from on hig’ 
From the clouds that enshrouded his spirit in gloom— 
Yet the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom. 





Peace, envious poets! Ye critics, be still, 

Nor ’gainst the dead lion dare lift up the heel 

To tarnish his laurels in vain ye presume, 

For the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom. 
Though the notes of his lyre shall awaken no more 
Yet his spirit, still awful, is hovering o'er ; 

When your names will have sunk to oblivion's gloom 
Etill the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom. 


Though his body now rests in the mouldering grave, 
His heart is embalm'd by the tears of the brave ; 
The halo of ages his verse will jlume, 

And the wreath of his glory for ever will bloom, 











“ There is a lust in man, no charm can tame, 
“ Of loudly publishing his neighbour's shame 





i} Under this stone my wife doth sleep! 

i} Reader, do you, for | can't weep, 
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